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HAWKHAVEN (Ti 
LIMBO GALAXY 
AIGH ABOVE THE 
PLANET OF 


WE HAVE 
JUST HAD AN 
INTERGALACTIC 


PENAL PLANET 1O? 
ISN'T THAT WHER 
YOU IMPRISONED. 
MON * STAR ?! 


MON % STAR REPEAT 


] 7 MONK STAR 
Sssweaiur... 1$ FREE! 
INTERFERENCE 


“HERE'S WHAT 
HAPPENED: AT 
1300 Hours 


INTERGALACTIC 


YEAR 2039 
THE GALAXY 
OF LIMBO 
EXPERIENCED 
A MOON: ST 


BURST! 


THE BOYS UP THERE DID 
EVERYTHING THEY COULD 
To K THE PLACE O71 


MOON - STAR 
BURST MINUS PREPARE 
ONE MINUTE! / FOR BLACK- 


out 
PROCEDURES! 


THIS TIME 

THE MOON: STAR'S 
RAYS SHONE 
DIRECTLY INTO 
THE PENAL. 
PLANET. YOU 
REMEMBER 
WHAT THOSE 


. Seed «6 [Let THE MooN-sTaR 
4 SHINE INTO MY CELL 
! ” AND YOU WILL BE 
ACTIVATE BLACK- ss AARRSH! REWARDED WiTH 
OUT PROCEDURES! 4 WEALTH BEYOND 
. -* = WEALTH! 


FORGET IT. MON% STAR! 
WE KNOW EXACTLY WHAT 
WILL HAPPEN IF YOU EVER 
SEE THE MOON- STAR AGAIN | 


\ ] Lb NO! NO, STOP! Al 
. You CAN TRUST 
2s ME! 
“A i) TRUST YOU? 


WE REMEMBER 
WHAT HAPPENED 
YO THE LAST 
GUARO THAT 
TRUSTED You! 
LUCKILY, COM- 
MANDER STAR- 


GAZER 
RECAPTURED 
You! 


Clix ' 


THIS TIMF 
You'RE HERE FOR 
GOOD MON¥STAR! 


THE LiGHT- 
STAR, MONK’ 
STAR'S OST 
TERRIBLE 


= WIS EY Es, 
s dl! 


se Ay \ 


SKY-RUNNER! 
MON STAR! 
I’M BACK! 


Ml .. AND SKY. 
RUNNER /S 
TRANS FORME! 


OUT FIRST I 


HERE SOME- 
WHERE | 


SKY-RUNNER! 
COME To 
your 
MASTER!! 


You've 
GROWN WILD! 
YOU NE€O A LITTLE 
PERSUASION FROM MY 
LIGHT-STAR, DO You? 


CONTINUE 

TRANSMISSION 

COMMANDER i 

STARGAZER.., Ss I'm 
CALLING 
UP THE 
FILES 
Now. 


RETURNED 

To THE PENAL 

PLANET AND FREED 

A GROUP OF THE 

MOST DANGEROUS 

CRIMINALS IDMgTHIS: MATERIAL 
OR ANY GALAKY. PLEASE. 


“GOING LEFT To RIGHT YOU'VE GOT MO-LEC-L/-LAR, MASTER OF DISGUISE, "THBN THERE'S W/N@HAM, 

HE CAN ASSUME ANY SHAPE, ANY FORM! HE'S MONXSTAR’S LINDERCOVER THE GALACTIC STORM MASTER 
MAN. THE FEMALE 15 MELOD/A MISTRESS OF THE EVIL NOTE, AND 

BEHIND HER IS MUMBO JUMBO THE STRONG MAN OF THE MOB, 


[/ : | oy < 

a S = nS =) _ 2 

THE TROLL IS HARDWARE, MON# STAR'S WEAPONS EXPERT. THE ROBOT 
\S BUZZ-SAW!- WHEN HE PULLS THAT RECOR GTARTER. THE GUY 
BECOMES A REGULAR CUT-UP, ANC I DON'T MEAN Ha HA! 


"ME CAN REALLY MESS UP A te WWE COULD LSE 


GALAKY’S WEATHER WITH THAT b SOME HELP UP 
BLASTED TUNING FORK OF HIS! ” ‘ ERE / 


STARGAZER 
To EARTH! We 
COULD USE 
SOME HELP 
UP HERE! 


HERE'S THE LEADER, 

SONATHAN QUICK , 

FORMER HEAD OF 

INTERPLANETARY 

FORCE 8. CoDE- 
NAME -- 


COMMENSE 


WERE ARE MY VOLUNTEERS 
PR JHE MISSION TO 
G@OMMANDER STARGAZER? 


HAVE YOU COMPLETED 

THEIR MODIFICATIONS 

YET, PROFESSOR 
GHEMAKAIN ? 


T‘™M_ON My Way TO \_J 
CHECK THEM Now, 
GENERAL RAWLINGS, 
JE \ CARE TO COME yh 


ALONG 7 


Ps 


EDERAL INTERPLANETAL 
RCE L HEAD QUARTER: 
BS LAWRENCE NEVADS 


SILVERHAWK CHEEK 


RUN. SHOULDER 


JETS2 ARM JETS? 


STEP INTO MY LABORATORY, 
GENERAL. THESE ARE THE 
M0-LEC-/- DOCS THAT 
HELP CREATE A S/HLVER- 


PRONOUNCE 
HIS REAL NAME 
SO WE'VE 
CODED HIM 


WHERE'S OUR ee THE LADY I¢ 
WINGLESS ; H EMILY HEART 
SILVERHAWK ,,, ¥ ig q DESIGNER, 

7. BOONE r TECHNITION, 
PICKENS +». ff N ANO STRONG 


Le 
Git r 


THAT'S NO CowBoy, 
GENERAL . THAT'S THE BEST 
PILOT IN THE SOLAR SYSTEM. 
CODE NAME: BLUEGRASS. 
RESERVE RAN! 


LASTLY, THERE'S 
WILL HEART, EMILY'S 
TWIN BROTHER. WHEN 
ONE FEELS SOMETHING, 
SO DOES THE OTHER. 
THERE CODE NAMES 
ARE STEEL HEART 
ANO STELWILL. 


NEGATIVE READ-our 
ON THE FOURTH 
ANO FIFTH HEARTS: 
WHAT'S IT'S THE TWINS. WE'RE HAVING NOT To WORRY, 
HAPPENING ; A PROBLEM WITH THEIR REAL THEY'LL _BE FINE. 
PROFESSOR? HEARTS. WE'LL HAVE TO FIT 
MECHANICAL ONES! 


SURE STARGAZER 
BUT HOw WILL APPROVE ,., JUST 
WILL THEY HIS TYPE! STRATION 
WORK WITH: To- 
OuT REAL SILVERHAWKS. MORROW! 
HEARTS 7 . LIVE UP TO 
es 1 THEIR PROMISE. 


I HOPE YouR 
MAN CAN KANOLE 
THAT BABY. IT’S OUR 
LATEST FI@HTER, 

THE A4/RAGE/ 


=| GENERAL BECAUSE 
Y BLUEGRASS CAN “SY IF YOU'RE NOT, OUR 
HANDLE ANY Hie COMBAT DRONE 
WITH WINGS, Sui, WiLL FIND HIM OUT! 


SILVERHAWKS: 
STAND BY // 


comBatT 
DRONE AT 
3 O'CLOCK! 
PREPARE To 
LAUNCH , 
)\ SILVERHAWKS! 


LET'S SEE 
THE HOT- SEAT 
IN ACTIONS 


TIME TO 
GIVE THE 
MIRA 


MIRAGE 
EFFECT, SIR. 
NOW YOU 


VACCINATION 
MARK LASERS... 


WELL, SIR, 
THERE THEY ARE... 


THE 
SUVERHAWKS ! 


A FINE 
TEAM YOU'VE 


THE LEADER, LT. THANK YOU, 
QUICK SILVER. SIR. MAY I 
PRESENT OUR 
FINE JOB, TWIN SARGENTS, 
LIEUTENANT. STEELWEART 


STEELWILL ? 


DON'T MIND MY SIS, SIR ANDO FROM THE 
SHE DON'T KNOW HER PLANET OF 
OWN STRENGTH ! “MUMES, THE 
COPPER 


PIE, 
THANK You! 
ANP. 
yeu? 


AND FINALLY 
THE PILOT... 
BLUEGRASS. 


YOUR SILVERHAWKS 

HAVE DONE You PROUD, 

GENTLEMEN, I 
SALUTE THEM. 


OFF IN BO 
MINUTES. 
MIRAGE (IN 
POS/TION, 
PLEASE. 


YEAM, I KNOW KID. GIMME 
ONE MORE DARNED MINUTE, 
AND T’/LL HAVE THIS 
AUTO-PILOT ALL FIXED! 


CONGRATULATIONS, 
YOUNG MAN. 
SOME FINE SHOW. 


LET'S HOPE THEY IMPRESS PROFESSOR »», 
MONK STAR AND HIS MoB YOU'VE OUT- 
AS MUCH AS THEY HAVE DONE YOURSELF ! 


You, SIR! 


ee 


WHEN IS BLAST 


YOU TAMPERING WITH 
THE AUTO-PILOT, 
HAYSEED ? 


SURE AM! 


WAIT TILL 
T GET THE 

\ HANG oF 
IT! 


TOMORROW 

MORNING , 

GENERAL, 
oB00. 


HEY, WHAT'S 
GOIN ON 2 
THE MIRAGE 
SHOULD BE 


CHECK IT OUT, LEADER-MAN, 
THIS LITTLE BUTTON STARTS 
THE RHYTHM, THIS LITTLE 
BUTTON ADDS THE BASS, 
AND THIS LITTLE BUTTON 
1§ GOING TO FLy THE 
MIRAGE WHILE I’M ADD- 
ING A FEW SOUNDS! 


YEAH... GET YOUR AX, 
AND YOUR ACT INTO 
THE PLANE, JACK, 
WHILE I WOOK THIS 
BACK UPS 


AND I 
HO: 


CALL 
7 


LET ME HELP You, Sig! 
THAT MUST WEIGH A 
TON! 


BOOSTER ROCKET TALK TO ME, HOT- 

VETTISONED ! WARP GIVE 
‘SPEED ACHIEVED! 

LIMBO GALAXY GIVE YOu THE 
HERE WE COME! BLUES! 


THERE IT 19! 

HOME FOR THE 

NEXT Few 
CENTURIES | 


WELCOME To 
HAWK -HAVEN, 
SUVERHAWKS! 


T/ME STREAKS PAST) 


NINETY 
SECONDS 
‘° 


7 
BREAK- | LET'S HOPE OUR 
FAST! SPACE JOCHET 
SITS OUT A SET 

TO LANO! 


ENTER ThE POOR i DOOR, FAR RIGHT 
Hf 3 HAND CORNER 


COME IN! 
COME IN! 


FOR A COLONEL 
ARE 


STARGAZER | REN’T YOU? 


PRIVATE 


AND You'Re You Gor 
iT, 


4 BEEN PROMISING y 7 HERE'S THE SITUATION: THAT 
MYSELF A TRIP BACK Y j y PLANET'S THE BAIMSTAR, 
TO CHICAGO... GET ANO AT THE BOTTOM OF THAT 
REFITTED,,, COUPLE STAR-SHAPEO CRATER |S 
OF LAUGHS WITH THE MON # STAR'S FORTRESS ! 
OLE _CROWO.., BUT : 

THAT BLASTED 
MONK STAR PLT 


WHAT'S THE 
URRENT STATUS 
COMMANDER 2 


MEANWHILE, Boss! Boss! 


/NSIOE THAT ‘J THEY'RE HERE! ANYTHING 

SAME FORTRESS... ¥ THE YOU SAY, 
SILVER HAWKS Boss! YES 
ARE HERE! 


Boss! 


3 


4 


MUST WELCOME 
THEM, YES- 
MAN. RIGHT 2 


YES, B0S5! 
CERTAINLY 
Boss! 


ROCKET MOTORS FLARE AS YES- “ 
MAN STEERS THE BRIMSTAR’S Hip 7) 
CRATER (NTO THE PATH OF fe} 
MOW- STAR'S LIGHT.» 


Mm BAS ME THE MIGHT, 
He MUSCLE, THE MENACE 


NSN 


Z Ni 
4 < 
Hi NN 


iy 


Ye 


CALL OUT THE Boys, 
YES-MAN! GET THEM 


Ane BACK AT 
PAWKHAVEN 
 eocrmcanaer ss 


RRS 


YES 


é 
BOSS! RIGHT 
Boss: A GREAT 

IDEA, Boss! 


RELAX, GUYS. MEET 
Y- Ha 


LOOKS LIKE WE'RE YOU TAKING THAT 
TOY ALONG, COLONEL 
BLUEGRASS 2 


THE SPECTRUM 
GUITAR ISN'T A TOY, 
COMMANDER. OL’BUDDY! 
JUST YOU WATCH... 


DESTROY THE 
SILVERHAWKS! 


: 


DESTROY 
THE, 


We're 
TRYING MONKSTAR 
WE'RE TRYING! 


WHAT SAY WE 
SHOW EM THE 
OLD BLOCK AND 
TACKLE TRICK, 
LITTLE BROZ 


IT'LL SHREI 
You To 
PIECES !! 


I GOT AWAY FROM THOSE 

STEEL-BRUTES BY HIDING 

IN_A PIECE OF WRECKAGE, 

NOW T’LL NAIL THIS 

WRETCHED MIME TO 
THE WALL 


PAS? «>, HARDWARE! THIS 15 ONE 
We'LL Save BUZZ-Saw CONCERT HE 
AND GIVE THAT 

COWBOY A BIG 

CRESCENDO! 


NOTHING CAN SAVE 
YOU NOW, QUICKSILVE™ / 
“HE LIGHT STAR 
WILL CLIP YOUR SILVER 
WINGS , FOREVER! 


VO! NO, 
SPINNING OUT 
OF CONTROL! 


YOU'RE 
QUT OF TUNE 
LADY, AND YOUR 
DRIVER CAN'T 
SING WORTH A 
HILL OF BEANS ! 


WC ONE ESCAPES 
MONH# STAR ! AND 
WHEN I’M DONE WITH 
‘YOU, THE ENTIRE 
GALAXY WiLL 
FALL BEFORE 
Me! 


WHERE? WA/ERE 
ARE YOu? 


AFTER You! 


EASY. EVERY- 

ONE... WHEN HE 

COMES OUT GIVE 

ge HIM EVERYTHING 
WE'VE GOT! 


COMMANDER STARGAZER |S RIGHT, 


NICE TRY, : You're al | 
SILVER HAWKS! MNEART M SILVERHAWKS. MON% STAR AND HIS. 
. fi COMMANDER! {gh MOB ARE STILL LOOSE,,, AND THE 
UNIVERSE WON'T BE SAFE UNTIL WE 
GET THEM GACK BEHIND BARS ! 


THAT'S RIGHT. 
You'vE GOT YOuR 
WORK CUT OUT FOR 
‘YOu. WELCOME TO 
LIMBO, SILVER- 
HAWKS. TODAY Was 
JUST THE BEGIN- 
NING! 


FLY AGAINY 


